T he moft Lamentable Tragcdie 

l.aHi»ia you arenot difplcafcle with this* 

Lautn/a, Notl my Lord,fitli true Nobilitie, 

Warrants thcfe wordsin Princely curtefie. 

Saturnine, rhanks fweete L<««/ni4, Romans let vs go«> 
Raunfomlcs here wc fet our prifonersfrce, 

Proclaimc our Honours Lords witliTrumpc and Drum, 
Bajfunus, Lord Tir«/ by your Icaue, this maid is mine, 
Ittus. How fir,arcyouin carneft then my Lord? 
Bafeianux. i Nob Ic ritux and refolude witlialL 
TO doomy felfe this reaionand this right. 

MarcHx. %uum cuiqum is our Romaneiuflee, 

This Princein iuftice ceazeth but his owne. 

Luciux. And that lie will, and fliall if L«c/«/liuc» 
Tituxt Traitors auaunt, where is the Empcroursgardj 
Treafon my Lord,Lo0/i>i4 isfurprizde* 

Saturnine. Surprizdc,by whom? 

Bafeianux. By him that iafily may, 

Bearc his betrothdcfi om all tlic world away. 

Afutius, Brothers, helpeto conuay her hence away. 
And with my Iwoi'd J lekeepe this doore fafe, 

Titux, Followmy Lord,andIlefoonc bring her backed 
A/utiut, My Lordyoupafle not here* 

Titux, What villaine boy, barft me my way in Rome? 
Afutiux, HelpcL»ci»r,hclpc. 

Luciux, My Lord you are vniuR,and m ore than fo, 
Inwrongfull quarrcll you haueflaineyourfonne. 

Titux, Nor thou, nor he, arc any fonnes of min^ 
Myfonnes would neuerfo dilTionour me, 
Trairorreftore Lauinia to the Emperour, 

Luciux, Dcadif you will,butnot.tobchiswife. 

That is anothers lawfull proniifl loae. 

Enter aloft the Emperour reithTamora andher tw$ 
fonnex and Aron the meore. 

Emperour, No T ir*/,no,rhc Emperour necdes her not, 
Nor her,nor thpe,noranyof ihy/lockc: 

He 



of Titus Andronicus. 

ilc tmfl-by ley&re, him that mocks me once, 
fhee iicucr,nor thy tnriterous hawtic fonnes. 
Confederates all thus to diilionour mee, 

V Vas none in Rome to make a ftalc 
But SatHrninef Full well jivdromcus 
Agree tilde decdiijwith that prowdbragge of thine. 
That faidft 1 begd the Empire at thy hands. 
litHs O mon(irous,vdiat rcprochfull wordsarc thcfe! 
SatHrn, Butgoc thy waies.gocgiucthat changingpiccq^ 
TO him that floriflTt forlKtyvich hnfwor-d: 

A valiant fonne in law thou (halt inioy, 

Onefittobandie with thy lawleffe fonnes, 

TO ruffle in the Common-wealth of Rome. 

Titus, Thcfe words are rafors to niy wounded hart. 
Sutur. And therfbre lonely T4w<?r4Qucenc of Gothes^ 
That like the flat elic Thehe inongllher Nymphs, 

Doff oucrfhinc th cgallanft Dames of Rome, 

Ifthou be pleafdc with this my fodaine choife, 

Behold I choofc thee Tatnora for my Bride, 

And will create thee Empcrcllc of Rome. 
SpcakcQ^ecncof Gothes doft thouappbudmychoifc? 
Andherel fwcarebyallthe^^omane Gods, 

Sith Prieft and holy water are fo ncere, 

And tapers burnt fo bright, and cucry thing 
In rcadincs for Hymentus ftand, 

I will not rcfalute the ftreetsot Rome, 

Or dime my Pallacc, tillff am fonh this plscc^^ 

I lead cfpo wide my Bride along with mec^ 

Tawor.a, And here in fight of hcauen to ^omc 1 fweare. 
If Satur»t»e aduaunce theQuecnc of Gothes, 

Shccvrill ahandmaidebetohis dcfircs, 

A losing Nurfe, a Mother to his youth. 

S^f. Afccndfairc Quccne: PanthcanLords accompany 
Your Noble Emperourand his Icuc'ic Biidc, 

Scurby the Heauens for Prince ^ 


